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kruly appecciatod by thie presout generation of read-
ars than it was by the transc ndeutal youngmen and
maidens of Boston who sume thirty years ago found
a now Pentecost in its wondrous suggestions of a
nohler lifs thans the burren routine of custom and
fmitation. A that time, the name "f‘ l'.'nr!)'le had
guly begun te b regarded with curiouns Intercst;
now it is one of the mighty powers in English litor-
ature. The ansonnceuent of “a great thinker lat
lgose upon tho world” was uttored almost in whis-
pers; and this grotesgue efiusion of his genius was
sead by some 883 riddle, and walcomed by others as
an apocalypse.  Carlyls was introdueed to the Amer-
fcan pablic as one whose liumor was **to advance the
gravest speculal ions on the gravest topics in a quaing
and burlesquo etyle,”” and an apology was found for
the “ occasional eccentrivities of his geniug” in the
© wit and sense that naver fail bim™ The learned
North American Reviow, then in the hands of one
of the most pouderons scholirs of the day, aftera
Inmbering discussion of the character of the woik,
solemnly arrived at the conclusjon that * Barfor Re-
gartus” is not what it pretends to be, that Herr Pro-
fessor Tenfelsdrickh is only a myth, snd that the
work insiesd of being a German treatiso on tho
“ Philosophy of Clothes " is the product of the erralic
Imagination of the English writer.

8till the publication of “ Sartor Resartus™ in Dos-
ton, may be said, in some sense, to have formed a
new era in the history of mental progress in New-
Eugland. It reproduced the experience of a large
eluss of readors, who were more or less addicted to
meditation and reverio. Thinkers from whose minds
many of the ideas that were held sacred in Church
and State, bad gradually faded out, found in it a war-
riant for their own doubis, or perchance, their own
convietions. Solitary students on whom the burden
of apclent dogmas pressed heavily rejoiced in the
preguant bints which threw a fresh light on the
mysterics of falth and destiny. The enomies of
Pharisaism, of conceited respectability, of plansible
hypocrisy, ware made glad by its stern worfare with
shining protense and insincerity. Many who wero
unabls to comprehend the depth of its spiritnal
riches, were allnred by the startling fascina-
tions of its style, and the mystic beauty of its
imagery. The work was o rude shock to the drowsy

. literary traditions of the day. It botokened an awak-
enivg in the world of literature, which had not then
entered upon the development which has simce been
#0 couspiononsly illustrated in the subsequent writ-

. ings of Carlyle himself, tho magmetic creations of
Dickens, the keen, subtle senso and pathetle wis-
dom of Thackeray, and the profound imaginative
plcturcs of human life by thoe Brownings.

1t may be of interest to some of our readers, who
have loat sight of this extraordinary produetion in
the rushing throng of more recent works, to revert
{or o moment to its character, and to listen te the
counsels of frisndly wisdom which lork benenth its
grim hamor, and whimsical masquerads costuma,

* Bartor Resartus” purports to be a collection of
fragments from the work of a hirsute Germnan ypro-
fessor, ont the * Philosophy of Clothes,” in which the
writer presouts bits of is own autobiography, with
sntirical comments on modern society, manners, and
character, forming a strange medley of wit and
rony, tender pathos, scornful denunciation, sud
earnest appeal. The of all science,
ho aflirms im his queer way, lies in the
“ Philosophy of Clothes.” All visible things
are emblems, Matter exists only spiritnally,
and fo body forth some idea. Ionoe Clothes, despic-
abls as we think them, are so nnspeakably signifi-
caut. From the kiug's mantle downwards, they are
emblematia of a manifold cunning victory over
want. On the otlier havd, ull emblematic things ars
properly Clothes, thonght-woven or haund-woven,
and the “Philosophy of Clothes ean we ever reach its
real meaning, promises to reveal new-coming erns,
the first dirn rudiments and already-budding germs
of a nobler era in universal history.”

Professor Teufelsdriokh (Asafwtida) is first bronght
upou the scene ns o man of atill and solf-contained

life, devoted to the highest philosophies, but a stren-
wous opponent of Hegel and Bardili, betraying a cer-
tain speenlative radicalism beneath his high, silent
contemplative transcendentalism. He muses over
bis tumbler of Litter beer, with no visible employ-
ment but looking into the clouds of kis tobacco-pipe,
and sometiines from his airy watch tower in the
high atiie, gazes upon the streets and laves of the
ity at his feot,

1 look down into all that wasp-nest or bee-hive,” have
wo heard hlm say, “and witness thelr wax-laylog and
houey-making, and [:nimn-m:emng. and choking by sul-
phuor. From the ¥ lo, whore lays
while Burene Higliness Is ploased to eat his victuals, Eown
to the Jow lane, where in her door-sill the aged widow,
Xnilting for a thin lveliiood, sitato feol the afternoon

1see it all; for, exceps the Behlosskirche weather

, o biped stands so Ligh. Couriers arrive bestrapped

aud bebooted, bLoaring Juy amd Sorrow bagged-up In
of lestheor: thore, topladen, and wilh four swift

raca, rolls-in the eountry Buron and his honsehold ;
here, on thmborleg, the lamed Boldier hops palnfully
along, begging alns: athousand carriages, and walns,

d cary, come tumbling-in with Food, with young Rus-
ty, and other Raw Produce tnanimate or aulmats,

ndid rhapsody is more

plied tissnos of Commeree and Polity, and all the lving
muil lifoless integuments (of Society and a Body), where-
with your Existence sita surronnded,—the sight reaches
torth into the volil Deep, wnd you are alone with the
Uuiverss, nnd lleat!y eomwune with it, ss oue mysterd-
ous Presence with auother,

“ Who am I; what is this MEt A Volee, a Motion, an
Apposraneo i—some cnibodied, visualized Idea in the
Licrual MindY Cogilo, ergo sian, Alus, poor ('t!B“&ll"fl
this tukes us but a little way. Bore cnough, 1am; nit

lately was not: but Wheaeel How ! Wheretod The
avswer Les aronnd, written iu all colors and 1ootlons,
nttered fn all tones of jubiles aud wall, in tivousand-
flzured, thonsand-voleed, harmonmous Nature but wnuere
is the cunuing sye aud ear to whom that God-written
Apocalypse will yield articulate meaningd Wo sit as *i'
@ bonnaless Phantasmagoria and Dicam-grofto; bound-
lits, for thio falntest siar, the remotess centuly, lI:ln not
@04 Leazer tho yergo thercol: sonnida and many-colored
vislons it ronnd our sense; but Hiw, the Unslumbering,
whose work both Dream and Dicamer &ré, We 588 Dot ;
except 1o rare hall-woking mowciis, suspact not, Cre-
atlon, Aaysoue, les hefore na, 1iko a glovlous Ralubow;
bt thie Son that made it les bebivd us, hidden from us,
Then, in thut strange Dream, how wo cluteh at ahidows
as if they Were sulistanecs; and sleep deopest while fan-
OFilg OMTBCITEd 1osk awake! Wholch of your Philosophi-
oal Systems 19 other than o dream-theotem ; a net quo-
tient, conflilontly gven out, where divisor and dividend
are both unkuown! What are all your national Wnrs
with their Moscow Retreats, and sanguluary hatefllled

Hovalutions, but the Somnambulisin of uncusy Sleepers 1
This Dreammg. this Somnambaiisi 8 what we on Surth
eall Lifo; whereln the most indeed undoubtedly wander,
o8 f they knew righit haud frouw left; yeb they ouly e
wise who know that they know nothing.

wpity that gll Metaphysics liad hitherto proved so
fnexpreasibly uuproductave! Tho secret of Mau's Delng
18 still like the Sphing's secrot: a riddle thut he cannot
redo: sud for Jguorance of which he sullors death, the
worat dentb, a spiritoal. What are your Axioins, nnd
Categorles, nnd Systems, and Aphorisme! Words, words,
High Alr-casties dre cunningly bult of Words, the Words
well bedded wlso in good Logioanortar; w!mruln}' how
aver, no Knowlodgo will come to lodwe. 1he 1 ole i1
greater than the part: how_ exceedingly true! Nalfure
abhors a sacioem: how exceadingly false and calumnlons!
Agnin, Nothing can act Oub where it sg: with oll my hesit;
ouly, WHERE 18 it]  Bo not the slave of Words: 18 nut tho
distunt, the Dead, while Tlove it, and long for it, and
ywourn for 18, Here, i the genuine sense, ns truly ns the
floor [ stand ont But that samo WHERE, with 1ts brother
WHEN, aro fiom the fiest the moster-celors of our Dream-
ratlier, the Cauvas {the warp and woof

EOLLO B8,
thereon whereon all our Dreans and Lifé-visions are
padated. Nevertheless, has not 8 deepor  meditation

tanght certain of every climate and age, that tho WHERE
and Wiks, so mysteriously insepatable from all our
thoughts, are but superficial terrestrinl adhesions to
thought; that the Scer may disvern them where lpq.zy
monnt up oat of the celestinl EVERYWHERE ana Fon-
EVER: have not all nations conceived thelr God us Omul-
present and Eternal ; a5 existing in o unlversal HeRi, an
everlasting Now 1 Think well, thon too wilt flud that
Bpace la but a mode of our hnman Bonse, #0 Lkowlse
Thine; thers is no Spaco and no Time: WE are—=wo Know
not what;—Hght-spirkics Hoating in the other of Doty |
 Bo that this so solid-scoming World, after all, were but
an sir-image, our M the only reality : and Nature, with
its tnonsandfold produection and destruction, but the
reflex of our own Inwurd Foros, the ‘ phantagy of our
Direatn;' or what the Earth-Spirit 1 Fuksl nawes I
lving visible Garment of God:
“ ¢ Iy Being's foods, in Actiou's storm,
1 walk and work, abore, Lenvaih,
Work snd weare in endiess wotlon !
Thrth aud Death,
At ipluite ocoan ;
A seizing and giving
The fire of Living:
*Tin s ot the resring Livom of Time I ply.
Aud weave fur God tho Garment thoa sueas flm by
Of twenty willions thut have read and spouted this
tinnder-speoch of the Krdgeist, nre there yet twonty
wniia of us that bave loarned the weaning thereof i

The strugglo of the lhuman mind with doubt is
typified by the exporience of Teufelsdrickh who
nfter desperate wrestlings with the grim enemy
crerges into the Jight of “The Everiasting Yea,”
the snnny table-land of serene convictions aud a

noble life-purpose.

« Banutiful 1t was to alt there, nsin my skyey Tent,
musing and meditating; on the high table-land, In front
of the Mountalug; over me, a8 roof, the nzure Dome, and
nround e, for walls, four azure-flowing curtalns,—
namely, of the Four azure Winds, on whose boltom-
fringes also 1 have eeen gilding. Aud then to faney tho
fair Cnstios that stood shcltered In these Mountaln hol-
Jowa; with their green flower-lawps, and white dumnes
and dmuner'lﬁ, lovely enonght or boetter still, the straw-
roofed Cottages, whereln & many & Mother baking
bread, with her ehildren round her:—all hidden and pro-
tectingly folded-up in the valloy-folds; yet thero and
nlive, ns sure as it 1 beliold theu. Or to seo, ns well us
faucy, the nlno Towns and Villages, that lay round my
mountaln-seat, which, In atill westher, were wont to
sponk to me (by thelr steepie-bells) with metal tongue;
and, in almost uil weather, proclaimed thelr rlmlil}i]by
repeated Smoke-vlonds; whereon, as on a enlinary horo-
logne, [ might read the hour of the day. For it was the
sinoke of pookery, ns kind bousewives at morning, mid-
sy, eventide, were bodlug their husbands' kettles ; aud
ever a bloe pillar rose up luto the air, nnrrvmvr}r or
sinrultaneonaly, from eacl of the nine, saying, ns plainly
s stoke conld say: Such sud such o moal Is gottiug
reatdly here. Nut nniuteresting ! For you have the whole
Borough, with all its love-makings and scamdal-mon-
geries, contentions snd vonlentwments, aa lo minlature,
and conld eover it nll with your hat—1f, In my wide
Way tarings, T had learned to look mnto the business of the
World i its details, lera perlinps was the place for com-
bluing It into gouecal propositious, aud deducing ufer-
eupes therefrom.,

“ Ofton niwo conld T see the black Tempest marching in
anger throggh the Distance i roumd somo Sehreckhorn
o8 yeb grioblue, wonli the eddyving vapor gather, ni
there tuwmnltnously eddy, and flow dewn lke o mnd
witoh's bale; till, sfter a apoce, 18 vanished, aod, in the
clear sunbeam, your Behreokliorn stood smliing grim-
white, for the vapor liad held suow, How thou fermentest
and elaboratest, fn thy greal fermenting-vat aud labora-
tory of an Atmosphers, of # World, O Natare !I=0Or what
{s Nature ! Ha! why do I not nnmo thee Gonp1  Art not
thon the *Living Garsent of God ' O Heavens, is it,
fu vory deed, HE, then, that ever speaks through thee;
that livea and loves in thee, that lives and loves in me 1

“ Fore-shadows, call thow rather fore-spléndors, of that
Truth, aud Beginuing of Truths, fell mysteriously over
iy soal.  Bweeter than Dayspring to the Shipwrecked In
Nova Zemble; uh, like tue mother's voice to hor litle
eliild that strays bowildered, weeping, in unknown tu-
mults; like soft strestlngas of celestinl minsie to my too-
oexasporated honet, came that Evangel. The Universe 18
not dead and demonineal, n charvel-house with speclurs;
but godlike, and wy Father's!

“With other ayes, too, could T now look npon my fellow

mau: with an luflnito Love, an lnflnite Fity., Foor, wan-
doring, way ward wan ! Art thon not tried, and Yoaten
with stripes, even as [ am? Kver, whether thou bear the
royal wwantle or the beggur's gaburdine, art thon pot so
weary, so heavy-laden; aud thy Bed of Hest Is bus a
Grave. O my Brother, my Brother, why eannot T ahelter
thies in wy bogow, and wipe away all tears froin thy eyes!
—Truly, the din of many-volced Life, which, in tuls soll-
tude, with the mind’s oigan, I could hear, waa no longer
a maddening discord, but s welting vue; Lke luarticnlute
erles, and sobbings of & dnmb creature, which In the ear
of Heaven are pruyors. The poor Earth, with her poor
'L‘i"' wis now tuy veedy mother, not wy cruel Btepdame;

an, with hia so mad Wants and so mean Eudeavors, had
b o the dearer to ue; and even for hus sufferings and

tumbling out again with Prodnce
&ﬂn; flood, pouriug throogh these streeta, of all
qualitics and ages, kpowest thon whence I8 Is coming,
whitber It ls ?tl:g‘ Aus der Ewighkeit, su Ewighei
Ain: From Etersity, onward to Eurnigl Thess ure
Apparitions: what elset Ars they not Bouls rendered
wisible: 1n Bodles, thas took shape aud will lose |
ng wto mir! Thelr solid Pavement ia s Ploture of
Benso: they walk on the bosowm of Notlupg, blank
Timoe is betind them and before them. Or fanclest thon,
red and yellow Clothes-scroen yonder, with spurs on
18 heals nud feather i tta crown, is but of To-Day, with-
out & Yosterday or & To-Morrow ; and had not mtﬁnr ita
or alive when Henget and Horsa overran thy
t ¥riend, theu scest here a liviog ok o that
of Mistory, which inweaves all Being: watch well,
will be pas and seen no niore.”
mein Lisber!” sald ho onee, at midoighy, when
roturned from the Coffee-honas in rathor earnest
# it 15 s troe sublimity to dwell here. These fringes
ht, struggliug up through smeke and thousand.
tion, some fatbows luto the ancleus relan of
what thinks Bolws of thom, as he loads his
Dogs ever the Zenith u their leash of sidereal
stified huwm of Miduighy, whon Trafle has
down to ress ; aud the charlod-wheels of Yanlsy, still
& here and thore threngh ¥ Atreots, are benr-
to Halls reefed-ln, and lighted te the dus plich
her; and ouly Viee aud Misery, to prowl or to moan
nightbirds, are abroad: that hum, 1say, like the
G slumber of ek Life, 18 heard in
eaven! Oh,u that hideous coveriet of vapors, and
wmu and unlmaginabia what n Forment
val_lles dmmering aud bid! The Joyful and the
sorrowful are there; mou nro dglu; thero, inen are beln
born; men are praying.—on the other slde of a hric
around them all ls the
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pud}kl men &re oursing : snd

wast, void Night. The prond Gra 1l

ﬁ' ﬁ -ﬂnm, oF 1e -ﬂﬁfﬁ 2"“11 I‘:':r :l:-l:
cowars into truckle-beds, or shivers

ricken into its luir of straw: In obssure cella
Noir [.mx: einits 1ta voloe-of destiny toz{la’;:
X a; while Councllors of 8taté sit plot-
.:,. aying thelr high chess-gawe, whercof the

g. e-;‘ e Lover whl:rrs his sy that

ready ; and she, full of bape an
down, oy with him over the bordors: the Tlel e
anore oy v m' to Lis ploklocks and crowbars, or lurks
Cells, the pulse of Jife beats tre
m nt, and bloodsbot eyes look-out h w'fﬂi?‘{'.

nnh-nrg“r:.mnr‘f w boxes, Guy
L1 K-FOULNA,

and high-swelllng bearts; Imt.'::
neas, which Is around and within, for the light of a stern

1ast morniug, Bix men are to be on the '
oomes no ammoring from the Rabenﬂnn!—lhel:n .'m:.
now be o' bullding, Upwanrd of flve-hundred-

two-legged without feathers lie round

position; thelr Leads an |
: r all in nightea
foollshest dremns.  Kiot erios alultlad.e l‘l:‘
and swaggera in bis rank deos of shame; and
with strenming hair, kueels overher pallid
whose crucked lips ouly her tears now
Il these heapod nnd huddied together, with

ng but a litle earpentry and masonry between
;—crsmmed in. Uke salied fish fu ther —ur
I say, like an an pitcher of tumed

Egypu
Ol ks chat smonscumterping] B
w0
i Weriher, siy

above 1t all; I aw sloue with the
In expounding the moral, political, snd even relig-
ious Influences of Clothes, Herr Teufelsdrickh urges
that man's ecarthly interests *are all hooked
and buttoned together, and hell wp Dby
Clothes.” Boclety sails through the Intinitude
on Cloth, as on a Faust's maotle, or rather like
tha sheet of clean and unclean beasts in the Apostle's
dream, and without such sheet or mantle, would sink
to endless depths, or mount Lo inane limboes, and in
either caso be no more.” e following effusion may
serve as an exordivin to his contemplations on hu-
man destiny. .
R, L s S v, T

wiul bours, when in wonder and fear you aak yourself
:ut unanswerable question: Who sw 7 the thing that

n ML‘I' (dae Wesen dag gich ICH nennf)1 The world,
Enﬁ I wd traMoking, rotires into the distance; and,
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vaper-Loogligs, and stove-walls, sud Uilck

his sing, I now first natoed Lim Brother.  Thus was 1
standing in the poroh of thas * &umtuurjy of Sorrow;' by
strange, steep ways hud 1 too been gulded thither; and
are long 1te sacred gates would open, aud the * Divine
Depin of Sorrew’ s disclosed to me."

Herr Toufelsdrickh’s speculations on the condition
of the Church and the prospects of fashionable re-
ligion have sowething audacious in their freedom,
and might well have produced a seuse of astonish-
meut, almost of panic, among wen ** whose eyes wore
in their hind-head,” but who perhaps have gained
thicker skins in these days of the * Lssays and Re-
views,” Bishop Colenso, and M. Renan,

“ Jiy Charch-Clothes, 1t need not he Frrmmd that I
mean lofinltely mors than Cassocks and Burplloes; and
do not ot all wean the mere baberdashier Sunday Clotlies
that men go to Chureh in, Far from it Chureh-Clothes
are, !n our vocabuolary, the Forws, the Verfures, undor
whieh men have nd varions b&nrlodl embodicd and repre-
sented for Liamsel ves ths Iliimu Princlplo; that s to
say, lnvested tho Invine Idea of the World with a senciblo
anid practieally active Bedy, so that it might dwell smoug
them us & living and Lfe ‘uivilm Wonrp,

* Thess are nnspeakably the most Important of all the
vestures and garnitures of Homan Vxistence, They are
first .&un and woven, I may'say, by that wondar of wou-
dars, SoCIETY ; for It s still only when *two or threo are
guthered togother,' that Religion, spiitually existent,
and indeed indestructibla, bowever litent, in aach, first
outward] manifosts itself (88 with ‘cloven tongues of
fire ') uu{ seckn to be embodied fy o visible Communion
and Choreh Militant, Mystical, more than magleal, ia
tuns Comipuning of Boul with Boul, both looking hesven-
ward : here properly Soul flrst speaks with Soul; for ouly
in looking heavenward, take it In what sense you may,
uot in iwllu earthward, does what we call Union,
wntus) Love, Boclety, beghn to bo possitle, How true is
that of Novalls: * 1t Is certaln, my Bellef gains quite {n-
Jinitely the moment I ean convinca anothier mind
thercof ' Gawe thou In the face of thy Brother, In those
eyes whers p ayulthln Jarbent lirteo! K}nT L0 ’m lnmu
where rages the lor f on © nger; fecl how
thy own l‘: quint Sul:‘ ﬁ"ﬂ?ﬂ’h&a, !n\mfl(mhrﬂy Tfn-
died with the like, mullya binze and reverberate on each
other, till it is all one mitloss confluent flamo (ot em-
braeing Love, or of deadly-grapplivg Hate); aud then say
what miraculouy virtue goes out of man into man, But
it so, theongh all the the thick-plied hulls of our Earthly
Life; how much more when it Is of the Divine Life wo
speak, and Inmost M 18, a6 It were, brought luto coulact
with inmost Me1

“Thus was it that T sald, the Chureh-Clothes are first
spun aud woven by Boolety; outward Bel:lf:nn originates
by Boclety, Boclety becomes E:rnihlo by heligion. Nay,
P‘fhﬁl'.'i every concelvable Boclety, past and present,
may will be figured as properly and wholly & Clhureh, in
one or otber of hese Uhreo predipments; an sudibly
Pﬂtﬁllllll;tclhﬂ:"“ &. - ing l%l urch, 'Ii]i:!ll i:ln uu-]bul;
secotd, wtru to preach and prophesy,
but cannot as yet, till its t‘nmoar,prmme; :nd l:hll?d ar.,:i
worst, o church gone dumb with old age, or which only
mumbles delirium prior to dissolution. Whoso fancies
that by Church {5 here me Chapterhiouses and
Cathedrals, or by preascling o prophesying, mere
fpecceh and chanting, lot him,"” swys the oracular Pro-
fessor, “ rend on, Light of heart tens Muihes).

But with regard to your Churéh proper, and the
Chinzoli-Clotlies specinlly rocognized as Chiuroli-Clothes, 1
romurk, fearleasly euongh, that witaout sueh Vesturos
and sacred Tissuea Boclety hus not existed, and will ot
exiat. Forif Governmont is, #0 to speak, the outward
BKIN of tho Body Politic, holding the whole togather and
Jrotocting 1t; aud all your Cratt-Gullds, and Laociations

or Industry, of haud or of head, are the Fleshly Clotles
the Muoscular aud osseons Tissues (Iying wnder giich slun‘)'
whereb som;:r standa iud worke:—then is Religion the
inmost Perloardial aud Nervous Tissue, which ministers
I:lfo and warm Cirenlation to the whols, Without which
Perionrdlal Tissno the Bones and Musdles (of Industry)
were lnert, or anlmated ouly by & Galvanie vitality; the
BKIN wonld becoms a shelvelsd pelt, or lnll-mtnng'r.q.
hide; and Bocloty itsolf & dead carcass—deserying to be
burled. Men ware no lomger inl, but Gregarions;
which Intter stata also could not continue, but most grad-
n.ily insuo in universal selilsh dlscord, hintred, savage
jso'atlon, and Aispersion;—whereby, as wo might contiune
to say, the very dust and dead bLody of Boolety would
bave evaporated and beeome nbolished. Buch, sl so
all-dmportaut, all-sostaining, aro the Church-Clothes to

glviliged or even to rativoal mwen,
o Mosuwhila lu var ora of Lthe World. those same L
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Chureh-Clothes have fom sorrowfnlly outat-elbows:
nay, far worse, muny of them have hecoms mere hollow
Shapes, or Maaks, uiider which 1o living Figave or Bpirit
any lopger dwells; but only spidera and unclean beetles,
in borrid necumuintion, drive their trade; and the mask
atill glares on you with 1ta glass-cyes, in gluul.llv afeotn
tion of life—some generatlon-and- all after Re iglon hias
quite withdrawn from I8, sod o unuoticed sooks is weay-
g for hersolf now Vostures, wherewith te reanpear, and
bloss 1§, OF onr sons or grandsons. As # Prlest, or Luter-
proter of tho IToly, 18 the noblest and highest aof all men,
80 13 w Blun-priest (Scheinpriester) the Talsost and basest;
pelchor fa §6 doubtful that Lia Cavonivsls, were they
Popes’ 'Tlarps, will one day ba torn from hilin, to make
banidages for the wonnds of mankind; or even tobura
luto tinder, for general seluntllle or owllpary purposes.”

Nor is the Professor less strongly tinetured with
the spirit of political and social Radicallsm; a prac-
tical sans-culottist, thongh naturally the politest of
men; recognizing the principles of hnman equality
in the divinely organized human constitation; willing
that “ old sick buman society shonld be burned
(thongh with quite other fuel than spice-wood); in
the faith tiut she is a Phanix, and that a new
heaven-born young one will rise out of her ashes.”
How far Mr. Carlyle, in these Intter days, has de-
parted from the philosophy of his early master, will
be painfully evident by comparing such passages as
tho following, with lis recent dogmatic apologies for

slavery and despotism,

#Ehall Courtesy bo done only to tha rich, and only by
the rich ¥ In Good-breeding, which differs, if at all, froin
High-breeding, only as It gracefully remembers the rights
of othera, rather than geacofully fuslats on its own rights,
1 digcern uo apecial conuneotion with wealth or bicth: bot
rather that It iles in human nature itsclf, and 1s duo from
all men toward all men. Of a truth, were yonr-School-
waster al hils poat, and worth auythiog when thers, this,
with so muoeh ¢lse, would be reforied. Nay, sach man
were then also lus nelghbor's schoolmaster; tiil at length
a rude-visaged, unmannered Peasant conld no mwore be
met with, than s Pensant unacquainted with botanieal
Physlology, or who felt uot that the clod ke broke was
created In Heaven,

o For whether thon boar a seapter or o sledge-hammer,
art not thow ALIVE; 1anot bhis thy brother ALaived *Thero
{4 but one templo in the world,’ says Novalls, * and that
tomple is the Body of Man. Nothing la holier than this
Ligh Form. Beuding beforo men ls a rovorones dono to
this Revelntion in the Flesh, We tough Heaven, when
wo lny onr hands on a human Dody.'

wOn which ground I would fain carry It fakther than
maost do; and whereas the Evglish Jolinson only bowed to
every Clergymun, or man with a ghovel-hat, 1 would bow
to every Man with any sort of hat, or with no hat what-
aver. Is not ho a'Templs, than; the vislble Manifestation
and Impersonation of the Divimty ¥ And ?'et. alns, such
{ndiscriminate bowing socrves not, For thore 1aa Devil
Awells in man, as well as a Diviulty; and too oftos the
bow is bt pocketed by the former, It would go to the

socket of Vanity (which is your clegrest phasis of the
Jevil, in tnose tines); therefore must wo withhold it.

“Tho eladder um 1, on the other hand, to do roverence,
to those Shells and onter Horks of the Dody, wheoroin no
dovilish passlon any longer lodges, but ouly tho pure em-
blem ||mi efigies of Mau: I menn, to Empty, or even to
Cast Clothies.  Nay, i3 it not to Clothes thut most men do
reveronce: to the fine frogged brondeloth, nowisa to tho
spteaddiing animal with bandy legs' whieh it holds, and
makes 8 Dignltary of 1 Who ever saw any Lord my-lorded
In tattored blanket fasteued with wooden skewer ! Neyer-
theless, [ any, there is in such worship a shado of hypo-
criay, a practical deception: for how oiten dues the Body
appropriste what was meant for the Cloth only! Whoso
would avoid fulselicod, which is tho ossence of all Sin,
wlil perhaps see good (o take n different eourse, Chat
reverenco which eannot net without ebstruetion and per-
version whon the Clothes nre full, inay liave frea conrao
when they are empty,  Even as, for Hindoo Worshipers,
the Pagoda is nob lees saored  thun the God; so do 1 teo
worslip the hollow eloth Garwont with cqual feryor, aa
when it contained the Man: nay, with moie, for 1 now
foar no deception, of mysell or of othera.

“Did not King Toosttabard, or, In other words, John
Paliol, relgn long over Bcotland; the man John Balisl be-
ing quite gone, and only the Tooms Tabard ' (Lmply
Gowi) rerasining?  What still dignity dwells {n o snit of

Cast Clothea! How weckly it boars its houors! No
Laughty looks, no gcornful gesture: sllens aud serene, 1t
tronts the world; neither demasoding worship, nor afrald
to nuss it. Tho Hut stlll carrigs the physlognomy of ils
Head: bat the vanity nod ghe stupldity, aud goose-speech
which was the sign of these two, uro gone., The Coat-urm
18 stretelied out, hut not to strike ; the Broeches, lu wod-
est simplicity, depend ut ease, nud now st lust have a
gruceiul fluw; the Waistoost hides no ovil passion, no
rlotous desire; lmn';ur or thirst now dwells not In it
Thus all s parged from the grosaness of senss, from the
carklug cares aud fonl wices of e World; sud rideas
thiore, on iis Clothes-boree ; s, on o Pegasus, might souin
;s‘.k”ir Messonger, or puriflied Apparition, visling our low
arth,

* ()ften, while T sojourned in that moustrous luhnrmllr
of Civiligedd Life, the Capital of England ; and meditated,
and quostioned Destivy, under thut luk-sea of vapor,
Liack, titlek, and muoitifarious ns Bpartan broth; and was
one Yonoe son! awid those grinding tollllons;—often have [
turoed into thelr Old-Clothos Market to worship, With
awe-stenek bheart T walk through that Monmuonth Streer,
with it cinpty Buita, as throngh a Ssuhedreim of staloless
Ghosts, Bilent are they, but exprosaive in thelr sicoce:
the past witnesses and fnstruments of Woo nnd Joy, of
Passioua, Virtnes, Crimes, and all the fathomless tumole
of Good and Evilin *the Prison tuen call Lifo.”  Friends!
trust not the heort of that man for whotm Old Clothes aro
pvob venerable, Wateh, too, with reverence, thai beardod
Jewish High-priest, who with hoarsa volee, liko sume
Angel of Doots, samimons thew from the four winds! On
his head, ko the Pope, he has threo Hals—a real u;&
tiarn ; o elther hand are thesimilitode of wings, wlherdSly
the sutmocned Gartuents come to Alight; and ever, s ho
slow ]y eleaves the air, sonnds forth his deep fn
a0 Lrough » trompot he were proclaliaing: *
Life, eome to judgent ' Reck not, yo flutter
Lo will purlfy youin his T'urgatory, with fire
water; and, one day, now-created yo slindl reappear. O,
1ot ifm in whom the flame of Devotion is reaty to go out,
who bas pover worshiped, and knowa uot what to wor-
slilp, pace and repace, with nustereat thought, the pave.
ment of Mommouth Btreet, aud say whether hiv beart and
hin eyes still contivue dry, A Field loue, with s loag
fluttering rows of yellow handkerchiefs, be o IMouysios’
Eur, where, iu stified Jurring bubliub, we hear the Tidjei-
went which Poverty and Vico brivg ugainst lazy Wealth,
that It Lins left thom there east-out and trodiden wnder
foot of Want, Darkness sud the Devil—tnhon ls Mopuiouth
Fireet o Mirza's Hil, where, lo motley vielon, the whole
Puageant of Exiateuce passcs awlally before us; with ils
wail and jubilee, mad loves aud wad hatreds, church-
pells and gallows ropes, farce-tragedy, beast-gudbood,—
the Bedlam of Crestion i

The awe aud wonder awakened by the conseious-
ness of existenco and the spectacle of the uviverse,
which according to many of the wisest teachers, enter
80 1ar 1y into the essence of religion, are illustrated
in the following pussage of thoughiful and sublime
eloquence, such as is rarely heard from Eoglish lips
at the present day, }

“Bweep nway the [laston of Time ; glanes, If thon have
eyon, from e nosr woviug-canse Lo iis far distant Mover ;

ha stroks that cawmwn transmitted throogh s whole
ru!u_v of elastlo balle, was |t losa & stroke than If the lust
pall ouly had been strock, and seut fOying? O, could [
(with the Thns-annthlinting Hat) teansport thee direct
from tho Beginnings to the Eundings, iow were thy eye-
slaht unsealed, and thy beart set flaming in the Light-sea
of eeleatial wonder! Ulhien saawest thoo Liat this fair Uni-
verse, wore it in the weanest proviuce theroof, 1s in very
decd the star-Qomed City of God; that throngh svery
star, through every grass-blude, and most through evory
Living Boul, the glory of u present God still beats. ub
Nuture, which 1a the Time-veature of God, aud reveals
Him to the wise, hides Hin frow the foollsh,

" ‘fam.muhl anytblog be mors miraculous than an
nctual authentie Ghost? Tho Evglish Johnsou longed, all
lils life, to meo_ono; but could not, thoagh he went to
Cook-lnne, and theonee to the church-vaults, and tapped
on coffins, Foolliah Doctor! Id Le never, with the u:lml'.
eye ws well us with the body's, look round him Iute that
fill tide of human Life ho so loved ; did he never so much
w8 look Into Himself! The good Doctor was n (host, as
actunl and authontio as beart could wish; wellmgh a
milllion of Gluosts wore tenveling the streeta by lils side.
Ouee mure I say, sweep away the Huslon of Thue; com-
pross the threescore yenra luto three winutea: what olsa
wus e, what clse are wel Are wa noet Hpirite, that are
shiuped luto & l:ou]{y. into an Arpurnurn; and Lhat fado
awsy agaln lotoalr pud Invisibility ¥ This 18 no meta-
phor, 1t is n sihple sclentifio fuct: wo start out of Nothin,
ness, take figure, and ure Aytumuom; round as, #s roun
the veriest apeoter, is Eteruity ; and to Eternity minutes
aro as yoars and sous,  Come there pot toues of Loyoand
Falth, as from colestinl ha?umnp. 1lkcn the Song of beat-
Ned Bouls? And agalu, do we not squesk and)ibber
(in our discordant, seresch-owlish debatings and reoriml-
natingsy; and glide bedeful, and feeble, and fearful; or
uproar (poltern), and revel fn our mad Dance of the Dend,
=111l the scent of the fug alr su us to our
atill Howe ; and drenmy Night becotnes awake and Day ¢
Where now Is Alexander of Maocedon : does the steel Host,
that yelled in fierce battle-shouts at Issua and Arbela,
reinain belind Jm ; or bave they all vanlshed atterly,
even as perturbod Gobling muat) Napoleon oo, snd his
Moscow Rotreats and Ansterlitz Cawpaigun! Was 1t all
other than the veriest Bpecter-lant; which bas uow, with
its howling tumult that made Night hideous, flitted Away 1
—Ciliosts | There are nigh s thonsand-milhion walking
the Earth openly ab noontide; some halt-hundred Live
vaujghed from Jt, som Lall-buudrgd bave anpou iuit,
Ere th¥ Wwaleh tioks once,  * ; 5

w0 Menvon, It Is mystorions, 1t tnawtal to sonslder that
wa not only n::? ench n fotora Ghost within him; buy
are, in very deed, Ghosta!l These Limbe, whence had we
them; thus etormy Force; thia lifo-blood with its burning
Passion? Thoy are dust and shadow ; a Bhadow-system
gathered round our My ; whisreln, through some woments
or years, the Divine Essenoce is to borevealed in the Flesh,
‘That warrior on his strong war-horse, fire flashos through
his eyes; force dwells In s arw and heart: but warrior
and war-liorso are s vielon; s rovealed Force, nothing
more. Btately they troad the Earth, as If it were a firia
substance : fool! the Earth Is but a fllm; It erscks in
twain, nnd warrior and war-horse sink beyond plummet’s
soundiug, Plummet'at Fantasy hersell” will not follow
them, little whide ago, they wore not; & lttle while,
and they are not, their very ashes nre not,

“ 8o liaa It beou from the begluning, so will it he to the
end. Goperation after gonorstion takes to itself the Form
of a Body ; and forth-lssulog from Clunuerian f_um, on
Heaven's misglon ArPeArs. What Force and Fire s in
eaoh he expends : one grinding fo the nnll of Industry;
ons bunter-like elimbiug the giddy Alpiue hights of Bei-
ence ; one mudly dashed in pleces on :‘w rocks of Birife,
in war with his fellow (—and then the Heaven-sent la re-
enlled; Nis enctlly Vosture falls away, aud soon even
Bense becomes A vanlshed Bhadow, ‘Hnu. ke some wi
flnming, wildsthundering train of Heaven's Artillery, dves
this mysterious MANKIND thuuder and flame, in long-
drawn, ﬂ:m-auwwdmg randeour, through the nuknown
Doep. Thus, ko a God-ereated, fire-broathing Spirit-
hoat, we cmg{» fromm the Inane ; Lute stormfully across
the nstonlahied Earth; then plunge again futo the Inane,
Larth's mouutalus are leveled, sod her sean flied up, in
onr passage: can tha Earth, which 18 but dead and
vislon, resiss Bpirits which have reclity aud wsre alivet
Ou the bardest ndamant soine footpriat of us is stamped-
in; the last Rear of the hoat will vead traces of the enr-
liest Van, But whenee -0 Heaven wlithor ! Sensa
knows not; Faith knows not; ouly that it s throungh
Mystery to Mystery, from God and to Goa,

W We are sueh stuf
and our littla Life

As Dreamg are made of,
18 rounded with & sleap !

fuch nre the tones in which Mr, Carlyle has
spoken to the moen of this and a former generation,
aronsing them from the slumbers of worldliness and

apathy, kudling their souls With the yigloa of the

Infinite, and inspiring them with conrage and hope
in their struggle for spiritual existence. Ilis later
connsels must be regarded more in sorrow than in
anger, if indeed they be not the frit of some singu-
lax illusion, by those who owe him alarge debt of
gratitude for his mastery over their minds, and bis
prophet-like rebukes of the self-seekiag and social
corruption of the age. His influence ia Ingrained in
their characters, though they hava ceased to liaken
to his oracles with docility. Although asserting s
strange want of sympathy in our recent contesb at
arms for the claims of justice and Lonor, his abhor-
rence of pretense and lLis passion for sincerity had
awakened o kindred spirit in many of the noble
Loarts whose blood has moistened the battle-flalds of
freedom. It fanot too much to say that wide por-
{ions of American society have derived an inspiring
impulse in their spiritual hfe from the teachings of
Carlyle, although the pupils may have outstripped
the master in the career of progress. They will
gladly revert to the quickening pagoesof thia work,not
as to “some mad banguet, whercin all courses had
been confounded, and fish and flesh, soup and solid,
oyster-sauce, lettnees, Rhine wine, and French mus-
tard, wero hurled into one huge tureen or trough,
and the hungry publie invited to help itself,” but as
to a repast fit for immortals, of which the whimsieal
ordor of the viands eannot eonceal their aromutic
flavor and refreshing sucenlence.

MRS, BLACKWELL'S STUDIES IN CENERAL
BCIENCE.

ETUDIES IN OENERAL BOIENCE. 1y ANTOINETTE
Rr;"::s BLACKWELL, 17wo. pp. 926, . P, Putiian
The rangoe of studies of which thoe fruits are em-
bodied in this volume comprises a wide ficld of
thonght and rescarch in the domain of physical as
well as of philosophical science, Attractive by the
purity and neatness of their style, they prosent a
rich fund of interesting snggestions to the reflective
reader, piquing the curiosity by their novel arrange-
ment and illustration of familiar themes, aud opening
» valuable practical vein by their application of
sclentific truths, even if they caunot claim to have
ostablished any new principlesof great moment, or to
have rendored essential aid to the progresa of modern
discovery, The writer evinces admirable gifts both
s a stndent and a thinker, She brings a sincere and
earnest mind to the investigation of truth, Free
from the prejudices of scct or system, she has faith-
fully striven to come In contact with reality. Her
studies have evidently not been a pastime, but the
result of a serions purpose aund resolute labor.
Rhe has not been content with gliding over
the surface of things, but always en-
deavors to penetrate thelr interior essence.
With admirable diligence, she has kept hersolf on o
level with tho advanes of inquiry, with no merbid
passion for novelty, and a wise appreciaiion of the
achiovements of the past. Bhe is eonversant with
the Intest speculations and theorles, shiowing great
mental alertness in geizing their import, and lnter-
weaving their conclusions with her previons acquisi-
tions. As a thinker, she is bold and strenuous, never
afraid of & new iden, nor shrinking from its logical
conscquences ; original in ber methods, and aceepting
no tradition on trost, though not without a modest
revorence for the preciona material in the acoumula-
tions of past ages. The gronnd-work of the philos-
ophy which pervades tho volume may be under-

stood from a brief paragraph in the first essay,

Our ecoguizance of Meing Is therafore cognizance of
substanees possessing mutnally adjusted and adapted
wroperties; #o that all our knowledzo of it turns upon &
itl-l\l‘lu'ilur of its rational constitution, Tha very exist-
ence of difforentinted substances s dlrrvllly dependent
upon s mutunl adaptation of all modes and procorses—
fhe whole oxisting cosmon hangs upon it, aud woukl fall
Into soarely if ono slogle woedifloation of any property
woere destroyed. Though we know that ahsolute Nalng
ennnot bo dependent upon the present constitution of the
univeras, int that this constitution mnst he dn{l-nmlcnl.
upon the nhsolinte Belng for lta wetunlizatlon lu the pres-
eut ereation; yet thls ratioual eonstitution is to our

corutzance ita only Hie, beauty, and valae, Thought hns
been applied to thlugs, anild eiach atom, whether maotier
or wilnd, i sltted to ita own Jmmuntabla propertics, with
ther wide diversity of cobrdipated modes atd procoases,
whilch ato furever tnrafug and overturning, but always
developing more fully the predatablistied order of things,

maving moleenles, moving worlds; quiekening miods, ilow
veloplng races; lightivg, warmiog, evolving, orgauizing,

ulimatiog, sunolling, developing; till the resnlt 18 befors
n—the physical nud mental univorse, ons and harmoni-
ous, Fores, the mover, the evolationiat, the oneé cuergy
made effective through many correlntod modoes, Is not
ouly the pocaisting property of cach unseptient atew,
but of earh eentient mind; and the entiva colirdinated
plan qoplinics in nures operation, With our finite
minds, wo nay nob expeet to perceive ut ouce the whule
seopo of this all-comprehensive hypothoasls,

1n her explanation of the constitution of matter, to
the disenssion of which a very elaborate chiapter is
deveted, Mra, Blackwell makes use of ona of the most
receut theories which resolves its difforent properties
into a nnitary colleetion of forces,

Tho eclence of forees hins reecivod an fmmenss stimninsg
of Iate from the important discoveries of eminent wen,
verifylug iutaltions uidd by potheses of equally endnent
!‘l‘uln-.-w-u-. In the Innguago of Professor Youmans:
‘n pure prineiple (graviration) froms the lmmateril
foundation of the universs,” while heat, lght, eleeteicity,
maguoetlam, and chewleal afinity, are, “an order of
rurrly tmmaterial forces,” Thore wre efMclent propertics
1 matter which produce motlon, and which are wdaptod,
obviously, to the direet end of produeing motion. Faree
may ba defived aa anything, which, the right conditions
being supplied, s capable of producing motion or change
of motlon, No motion s aver destroyed, but 1ike force
ftself, motion (a indestructible. 1t s communieated from
atom to atom; but the whole codedinated conslliu-
tion of each sntom, and ita iuherent amouut of foree, i
not wmmuu!ulnd. On the eontrary, the atoms upon
whieh any mode of force aets, producing s eorresponding
mods of wotion lu them, in their turn react agaln ; and
as all action nnd reaction are coustituted equal and appo-
nite, tha reaction e m eounter linpnlsa exactly equal to
that which was communicated Lo itself, Foree, n* . prop-
erty, it is malntaluad In those ** Studies," 1s not communi-
eated ; but slinply exchanges one of it cobrdinated pro-
ceascs for another, so that the amount of force remains
always oxnotly the snme in every atom, and it always re-
talus all ita own special consututional adjustiwents of
forcea aud capacities, Nothing seems to me moreovident
tirin thiat foree, conaldered as & pmr«n_t. is inconvertible
anidl untransforable, remaining always wiih its own
proper substancs ; but processes or modes of wotlon, eor-
rolnted to like processes in other atoms, have power to
excite these, transformdue, for the Hme being, other
tuodes of motion Into this which It exeiles, Bubstanees
do not oxclum‘;a forces, but they exchange modes of pro-
cess, All wodes of guantitative motion are muatuall
convertible inte sl other modes of like wotion, both
within uwony glven atom and luterchangeably betweon all
gtown; but again, T repeat, Lhat the property which pro-
duces thore mutions or roeum In not convertible, but Is
20 wdjusted to everyth nq olse that It always recelves
agaln lell{u muol os 18 gives, and thus through the
universal prineiple of aqual actlon and reaction, the bal-
auce of propertics is plways malutained, This s simply
fllustrated by the ball which beunda back agaim from the
wall, waking it .nﬁle- of ineldemce sod refloction ex-
aotly equal. The ball commuploates motion to the wall,
and the wall reacts again opon the ball with mathomat-

feally cqlu.ll force.

Hpocial modes of fores can act, obﬂomtr. only whon
all the adjostments necessary to their sotivity nre fule
filled. Tils now generally assamed by ehomists that the
molecules of all substsnces in the gascons siate ocoupy
tho same volwmue, This conelusion Implies that there nre
thio sams number of woleonles lu equil volnmes of differ-
ont substances, and that the clastio tonsion of every
R“l.:“]? lll t‘l‘:a nt;l; fnall m& nud you how different is

o combination of furces briuatio
bt g g u of tho varlous

The attributes of mind, on the other hand, are re-
lated as sontient experiences, which in quality ang
worth are far above all ungeptiont modilications,

An unsentient conatitation is intrin
rounl constitution. Each muurlala{!m:’ gf{uﬁ"&ﬂmﬁ
unl and indivisibie; but 1% has no basls for raonnlity,
&m-iﬂ of !."ilge[ ohli even hiave no proper (ndividuslity.

10 body WOrgés In another, often with the most lud ("
erous ntldlllr. The .;rnm te bowlder dissolves into earth
earth organizes tteell into treo, tree fructifles 1aelf inso
applo, appls aspires [tself into flush; then all Aesh be-
comea grass; aud the round of Incessant change begins
anew, A senblent constitutlon, on the oontrary, neccasi-
tates o personality—necessitatos a true and proper unik
—the ludivisible salject of all sontient properties. To
enjoy or suffer tmplles that the somowhat enjoylng or
snfforing should bo alive; and the simplicity of its living
nature is the vital plvot of ita sentlent charactoristics.
Two minda eannot combine to prodico ons and the samo
seutlent act. 1f both should have identicsl thoughta or
scnsations at the same time, there would still be two dis-
Huet tralus of experience; for every sentiont ot niuss
be felt aud appreciatod by one actor asits own, When
two minds Hlmm" the samo thing at the same timo,
there are still two distinot acts of poroeption, Tlhore s,
be myrinds of minde, myriads of beings each endow.
with a lving constitution; but each must be in 1tself an
fudivigible peruon,  Living force, beonuse 1t does live, Is
inseparable from the pcnq‘ml mind constituted by (b,
Living capacity is the capieity of a live bolug. Tzln
oan bo no trauster of 1ifo as there ean bo no transfer of
uvhi rlones,  There I8 uo guantitative bams on
t‘t' 10l to effoct an exohinnge of qualitica; sines all qual-
: ﬁg; rﬁ:'n‘u ;nlx;lﬂ::o}t:t:;z to tll:.a miud experionoing it;
e, qmmm‘ lence 1s not wmenable to tho law

With regard to the “Theory of Developmont,”
which fills so large a space in modern speculations on
tue origin of species, the author admits that the vari-
ous processes of change in the Universe have beon
#o arranged that progress is the gene,al result of the
action of original elements, Ble maintains, how-
over, that the different types of sentiont life remain
forever distinct, and that a fish or a monkey could
no more be developed into & man, than quicksilver,
or lead, could be transmuted into gold,

Judging by all analoxies, Deity never f h
work ko an wrtwan ; thking p‘a’ﬂ. by mdroru.::{rp:“ml;
the wholo tngcthar after the manner of & maehine;
nolther does He Isius an arbiteary flat which s stralght-
Way exconted; bul, ln overy luglauce, o far as bl

tmm!mdm'mt‘glmi? - ual, Ay
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and o but ot auperseded or fn the aligl
mree sct aside, by the added eloment of an
varied sentionco of living consclousness, taking part in
sums of tho processes (n question, This v mode
of workiug, is so Inlierent a rnﬂ of the whole scheme of
things, that it begomes Ighly inprobable that there is,
or ever hns heen, the iﬂgl:‘t“l sxeeptiion suywhere, To
euppose suck an oxception, seemi to me lke supposing
tliat the whols f"'“’ ovder of siings has beou partially
subverted, Unless sowe adequals reagon can be glven
for this, one eannot choose to an?)m soything of the
kind 1 for looked at in this Hight, It becowmes too absurd
and eyon mioustrous i theory to be for & moment enter-

tuined,
Wae tind that everything existing has now, and lias h'ﬂ
from the firat, 8o far as we can know It, a definite an
unebangeabla constitution of ita ewn, When wo see n
now eotpound we de nod |:ﬂ:m A usw ersation; but a
new chiange In soma of the elaments; and when we
sas 8 now Living belng, even if it were a wholly new type
of living belvgs, how could we uuy more ln;rf n new
ereation, or oven any really abnorinal process of develop-
maont? Every now orzaniam grows essantially like every
other, aud every sentieut belog anlmating this orgnuism
manifests & natire of 1ts own aa radicnily unchangesble as
Is thas of any inorganle substance. Noelreumstunces, no
davelopment isas aver been kuown to grestly chanye any
sentient being, or any maulfestation of ssutient modes,so
as to make it genorienlly unlike that of its own type. The
mere faot that mind was net always sentlent, or ot lenst
that It does not remember always to have been sentiont,
and therefore, that this senticuce or the mew of sen-
tience in ourselvos must have begun to ho.‘gru vesnothing;
for it ia adinitted that these sentlent modes are depend-
entupon conditfons partly ontaide of thomselves; and
that cousciousness could no more exist In au atom, if it
were jsolated from all other substances, than water could
exiat iT all the hydrogen, outof which waterIs in part
made, wore cansed to exlst in an uncombined state.
consolons stato ls emiveutly n state of E"rnceﬂ. and all
mental process, in this stags of beln{'at ula:ud prob-
ably in all other stages of existance, is dependent upon
the coiiperntion of matter, in order to its own proper nc-
tivity—as every material atom ia dependent aleo on other
atows, Every atom, whether mind or matter, has ia
own uuchnugim{ possiblo modes of action, but it 1s de-
pendent on soclal influences for the ity o

clsing these modes, nud this belng a universal law, it 1s
Just a8 necessary that n mind should wals an opportunity
for exercising 10s sentient modes, an that a hydrogen atom
uld wait its opportunity to combine with oxygen and
becoms water. o great question 1s, doss every sentient
atom, like every unsuntient oue, poséess o definite, fixed
coustitution, whioh admita of clmnsing modes and con-
ditions, but of no poxsible change iu any of its inhsrent

sho

properiiesl My appeal is directly to LUving them-
salves; and I fnd ihat it I8 pot wore certaln that unsen-
tient atoma posscss nll thelr prope that

sentlont atoms do also,
The mental independence of the author Is strik-

ingly evinced in the Loldness, unless it be a species
of intellectual paiveté, with which she takes to task
such thinkers as Aristotle, Reid, Sir William Hamil-
ton, Cousin, aud Herbert Sponcer, for maintaining
that matter is incognizable in itself, and that we
can form no idea of its substance. Bhe asserts the
reverse of tlicae propositions, maintaining that we
perceive not only the phenomona or qualities of
bodies, but their actual substance, immedistely and
literally, and summoning the very respectable au-
thority of President McCosh in support of ber thesis,
But on this point sho will bardly gain the assent of
the metaphysicians. They are too strongly wedded
to the belief that in the perception of matler we are
cognizant only of our own sensations (for which they
certainly adduce, to say the lenst, plansible consid-
erations) to renonnee the doctrine without a contest,
Other conclusions of Mrs. Blackwell's reasonings are
also open to controversy on the part both of philoso
phers and physicists, but her antagonists will need
for the discussion mot only the courtesy due to a
woman, but the strength of argnment suited o the
claims of & resolute and earnest thinker,

——
PIATT'S POEMS.

WESTERN WINDOWS AND OTHER POEMS. By Jonn
JaMES Plarr. 12wo. pp. 281 Hurd & Houghton.

The author of this little volume has already won a
Lighly honorable distinetion among the younger
American poets, Withont pretending to the loftiest
gifts of imagination, his verses ore mwarked by a light
and gracefnl fancy which loves to gather materials
for expression among niet scenes of nntural beauty,
and from manifestations of huinan passion In the
every-day routine of life, His descriptions of exter-
nal nature are drawn from personal experience, and
reprodnes with o faithful pencil many of the grand
and beantiful features of his favorite scenery in the
West, They are unmistakably inspired by genuine
love, by sympathy with the human associations that
cluster around the spot which Le celebrates, and in
many instances are softened and almost glorified by
an expression of sweet and tender pathos. The fol-
lowing scens presents an example of Mr. Piatt's
faithful ndborenee to reality, without falling into
tho dry and pedantie ways of a poetical mannerist.

FINES IN JLLINOIS.
Tlow bright this weird autumnal eve—
Whila tho wild twilight clings around,

Clothing the grasees overy-where,
With scarce o diosi of sound!

The Kigh horizon's northern line,
With many a stlent-leapiog epire,
Beoma o dark shiorn—a sea of flime—

Quick, crawling waveas of firel

I stand in dusky solltads,
October breatiitng low and ehill,
And wateh the fur-off blaze that leaps
At the wind's wayward will.

Thesn houndless flelds, hohold, onee more,
Soa-like In vaulsh'd Bunmers atir ;

From vansh'd Antumus cowes Lo Fire=—
A lone, bright harvester!

I aee widn terror 1t befora—
Wild steeds, flevee herds of hison here,
And, blowu before the ﬂ{mg flatue,
The flying-tooted decr

Long trains (with shaken balls, that moved
Along ved twillghts sinking slow)

Whose wheels W woary oo thelr way,
Far westward, long ngo

Lone wagona bivonack'd in the blaze,
That, long mgo, streamed wildly past;
Fuuves from that biright solitude
In the hot gleam aghast !

A glare of facea 1o a dream,
o history after or before,
Inmide the horizon with the flamea,
The flanes—nobody more !

That viston vanlshos In me,

Badden and swift and flerce and bright;
Aunother gentler vialon fills

The solitude, to-ulght:

The horizon lightens every-where,
The sunshine rocks on windy walze ;

Hark, every-whera aro buay wen,
And chuldron at their playsl

Far church-spires twinklo at the sun,
From villages of quiet born,

And, tar and pear, and every-where,
Homes stand smid the corn,

No longer drlven by wind, the Fire
Makes nll the vast horizon glow,
But, numberless as the stars abeve,

Tho wiudows shino below !

Many of the poems in this volume betray s more
subtle vein of reflection ; and both in form and senti-
ment, indicate a hand that derives its cunning from
an inward impulse, with no touch of the mechanical
imitation that grows out of the idolatry of favorite
models, 'Wo quoto an example in point, which has
the ring of & true inspiration, sud not the eclio of &

foreign voice.
NEW ORASS,

Along the mltry clty street,

Falut suhtilg broathy of frasrance mees
Me, wandering unaware

{Tn April warmih, while yet the sun

For 8piing no constant place has won)
By many & vagout square,

Whoaver reads these linos has felt
Tlat breath whose long-lost perfuomes molé
: The spivit—nowly found
While the sweet, banished families
Of gartl’s forgotten syuipathios
Rise from the sweating ground,

It is the subtile broath of grasa;
Aud us I pauso, or ngoriug pass,
Ith hnlt-shnt oyes, behold
Biright from old baptisms of dow
Fresh migndows burst upon my view,
ud new beoowes the old !

O1d longings (Plensnre kissing Pain),
Old yisions visis mo agnin—
Life's quist deops wre atire'd ;
The fonntain-hemds of memory How
Through chanuels dry so long ngo,
With musio long unbea

T think of pastures, evermoro
Greoner than any hour bofore,

Vhoro cattlo wander alow,
Large-uddoered o the sun, or chew
Tho cud content in shndows now

Or, shiadows, ome ward low,

I droam of prairies dear to me:
Atar ln town [ seem to seo

Thelr widening miles arise,
\?hare like the butterfly anear,
Yar off In sunny mist the doer,

Thnt seems uo larger, flles,

Thy raral lanes, Ollo, come .
Back to me, grateful with the hum
of unrj thing that stirs:
Dear &Ism, wadden'd by the years,
Loat m'}' :t‘ght send siddon tears,
lhioir seoret miossongers,

T thiuk of pathas a-swarm with wings
OFf bird and bee—all lovely lhlltlﬁl
From sun or sunny elod ;
Of play-grounds where the children play,
Toar not Timo will pome y
Aund feel the warmling

Now grasa: it grows by cottage doors,
In orehards Lush'd wh{ bluots, by shores
Of stronma that flow as greon,
On hill-slopes white with tents or sheop,
Aud whiere tho snered mosses keop
Tho hgly dead yuseou,

;;:NM April, 1868,
apirit of a quaint monasti
bodiad b the following stansas enited
THE BURIED ORGAN,
Farinawal and

Lyiug within J‘%h&h& ,

"‘i‘:...au.?".;‘:’:m'.“
1o vanish'd years (the I mn
To gave it from ¢ 0wing prey
Of foeman's -mula.

The monks thelr Organ bore away.
None knows the epot whereln they latd

That body of the he
Of Maslo; Woep i forows abade

Fuorgotten, lies the grave .ﬂ stole
But oftentimes, in llrf::lng g»ali .
Or through the Twilight's hnnll dl.u ulr,
"

Within that valley, green and
Lhe Orgau's suill wrises there,

Ob, law and aweet, sud atran g
1t whispers to the holler lir.‘. whnik

Gentle as Hapings of a ebild—
Mild a8 » mother's braathless pray

b
Thou rapturs bursts :m.:ﬁu.“' :
£ angels, winging slow -
On wilgs of wisic, seoiu Lo rlse

The herdsman eomet) all
In lost within thas are

He hears the bured )
His gnnﬁlu: :'fu-?d. m'ium

Andiwhuol to s steal

p With lnuhl.n; tm%&ﬁa:‘n?ﬂm

ome grand eathedral’s awe Ls foels-—-

A church of alr, aud earth, and skies! >

Often, when the sweet wand of prin
Has fill'd tho woods with no‘.:" u‘n
Or Autnmn’s dreamy breces's wing
Fluiters through lea alone
I wander forth, aud leav luhln:!
The elty's dust, the n!niz'.m:
A lonely dell, far-off, I
1 kuow the Buried Organ theret -
Within the efty's nol

alr b
1 leave the eﬁuzl: Eabbath bellsg
D e A et
The sweet birds lfg;n the a?n‘gu':m llow,
The tlowers have whispers low, apart:
All wake within me, loud or low,
God's buried Organ—in my heartl
The tons of the volume, in genoral, is manly and
healthfnl, perhaps too wiiformly in earnest for the
taste of readers who cravy the excitement of humeor-
ous representations, but never ministering to the

suggestions of effeinate indulgence or morbid
passion. '

We have also received Queer Discourses om
Queer Proverbs, by OLD Memny (Claxton, Remsen, &
Hatelfinger); Leander, or Sccreta of the Pricsthood, by
ERNEST TRUMAX (The Bame); Typhaine's Abbey, by Count
A, D& GABENTAU, translated from the Freneh, by CHas,
D. Mg1os (The Bame) ; The Lilt/e Feat Ovilers, by EMMA
MARSHALL (Robert Carter & Brothers)) Lillle Jack's
Four Lessons (The Bame); Hebrew Heroes, by A. L. 0. B
(Tho Bame); The Prize Serles Stories (Boston, D. Lothrop
& Co.); Songe for the Bancluary, Baptist Edition (A. &
Barnes & Co.); The Production of the Precious Melals, by
WiLLIAM P. BLAKE (G. P. Putnam & Bon); The New Ad-
ministration, by Epwinp WissLow Mantre (Ceorge 8,
Wilcox); The Works of Oliver doldemith (Wm. W,
Bwayne) ; The Life and Epistles of St. Paul, by the Rev.
W.J. CONTBEARE, M. A., and the Rev. J, 8. Howsox, M.
A. (Charles Soribner & Co.); Tha Veloeipede (Hurd &
Houghton); Breaking a Bullerfly (J, B. Lippincott & Co.y
Beminiscences of Felis Mendelgsohn-Bartholdy, by ELism
POLEO, tranalated from the German by Lady WiLracs
(Leypolds & Holt); Mark, the Mateh Boy, by HORATIO
ALGER, Jr. (Loring); Evening by Evening, by C. H. Brus-
aroN (Sheldon & Co.)
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